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invited the neighbours over to supper one evening, when the weather was mild. These 
little parties were enjoyed by everyone. We sang, played games, told stories and enjoyed 
ourselves generally. 
 
 Soon after that my father had news that my stepemother would be in Lacombe on 
a certain day. My father took the sleigh and drove to Lacombe early one morning. He 
wanted to have the shopping done before the train came in which was about four in the 
afternoon. He also wished to be home before dark. The snow was very deep in the timber 
that spring. On the way home, my stepmother saw a wolf skulking through the trees, not 
far from the trail. Father whipped up the horses and soon they were home. My father told 
me afterwards that we were not to go up the trail into the bush on any account. It was a 
favorite walk as the snow was packed by the sleigh runners which made walking easy. 
We had often gone for a walk when the weather was mild. I often wondered after, if it 
was a wolf that had scared Elizabeth the night she sat up reading. The wolf they said was 
not far up the trail. However, it was never seen again and, in time, we ceased to think 
about it. There were plenty of coyotes around, howling and yapping at night. but they 
were cowardly and would skulk away if you went after them. A wolf was different, you 
could not frighten them away unless you had a gun. Lynx were plentiful too, in those 
early years; the first time we heard them calling, we thought it was a person calling for 
help. Such a weird noise. It sounded like a human voice at times. Badgers, too, were 
often troublesome, especially in the spring and fall. If you got between them and their 
hole, they would come at you and show ‘fight’. We always gave them a wide berth. 
